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The Htttorie of 

Trine. How fl.all we part with them in fating forth ? 

To. Why, we will fet forth beloreor after them, and app 0 j nt 
them a place of meeting, wherin it is at our pleafure to failed 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit thenneues, which 
they fliall haue no fooner atchieued, but w eelefet vpon the, 
Pm, Yea, but tis like that they wilknow vs by our horfe$,by 
our habits, and by cuery other appointment, to be ourfelues, 
< 7 ^ Tut, our horfes they dial not fee 3 jle tie the in the wood, 
our vizard we wilchangc, after we leaue them: & lirra, I haue 
cafes of buckorum for the nonce, to immaske out noted out- 

ward garments- . 

Prin, Yea, but I doubt they wil be too hard tor vs. 

Po. Wei, for two of them I know to be as true bred cowards 
as euer turnd back : andfor the third, ifhe fight longer then 
he fees reafon,llefoifwearearmes. Thevertueofthisieftwil 
be, the incomprchenfiblc lies that this tat rogue wfll telly* 
when we meeteat flipper, how thirty at leafl he fought with, 
what wards, what Wowes, what extremities he indured, and ia 
the reproofe of thefc lies the ieft ♦ 
iV/«c.Wel,Ile goe with thee,prouidevs al things neceifary, 
and meetemeto morrow nightin Eaftcheape, there jlefuppe 
farewell. 

Poj . Farewell my Lord. Exit r Poynes. 

' prince . I know you all, and will a while vphold 
The vnyokt humor of your idleneffe 
Yet heereinwill I immitatethe Sunne, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagiousclouds 
Tofmoother vp his beauty from the world. 

That when he pleafe agaioe to be himfelfe, 

Being wanted,hc may be more wonderd at 
By breaking through thefoulcand vgly mifts 
Of vapours that did feeme to ftrangle him. 

3f all the yeare were play ing holy daies, 

To fportwould be as tedious as to workt; 

But when they leldome come,they wifht for come, 

And nothingpleafeth but rare accidents : 

So when thisloofc behauiour I throw off, 

And pay the debt Ineucr promifed, 
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Henry the Fourth . 

By how much better then my word I am, 
gy po much lhall 1 falfifie mens hopes. 

And like bright mettall on afullin ground. 

My reformation glittering ore my fault. 

Shall Ihew more goodly, and attrad more eyes. 

Then that which hath no foile to fet it off, 

lie fo offend, to mgkeofencea skill, 

Redeeming time, when men thinkeleaftl will. Exit* 

Enter the King)NorthumberlandjVorcefier,Hotj])ur, 

Sir Walter 'E bait, with others. 

King. My blood hath beene too cold and temperate, 
Vnapt to ftirre arthefe indignities, 

Andyou haue found me } for accordingly. 

You treadvponmy patience: but before 
I will from henceforth rather be my felfe, 

Mighty,and to be feard,thenn>y condition 
Which hath beene fmooth as oyleffoft asyongdowne. 

And therefore loft that Title of refped, 

Which the proud foale ne’re pay es but to the proud. 

War. Our houfefmy foueraigne Liege Jlittle deferucs 
Thefcourgeof greatneffe to bevfed on it. 

And thatfame greatneffe too, which our ownehands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. Nor. My Lord. 

King. Worcefler get thee gone,for I do fee 
Danger and disobedience in thine eye, 

O fir your prefence is too bold and peremptory. 

And Maieftie might neuer yet endure 
The moody frontier of aferuantsbrow. 

You haue good leaue to leaue vs: when we need 
Your vfe and counfell, we fliallfend for you. Exit Wert 

You were about to fpeake. 

North . Yea my good Lord, 

Thofeprifoners in your highnes name demanded. 

Which Harry Tercy here at Holmedon tooke, 

Where as hefayes, not with fuch ftrength denide. 

As he deliuered toyour Maieftie. 

Either enuy therefore, or mifprifion 

Js guilty of this fault, and not my fonne. 
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